Being a true Relation of Ekz.oberh Stremanwho lying upon her Death-bed, was won⸗ 
dad, delivered from the Tempeations of Satan: enthy chonecieng of all that 
would live and dye in the fear of The Tune is, M Summer time. - 
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\ [A Pratt the wonders God hath ſhown, J habe been in a Co-nhat great, 


within this Aland, and elſe-where, even with the Black Pyince of th: a 
K Wonder ſtrange J will make known, me deere 2 


as tber any Man did hear : did ſeek to being me to diſpair: 
A Uertucus Patd in Leiceſter delt, But Chiti doth ne*c fozſake his flock, 
who carne of honet Parentage, who evermoze on him depend; 
Temptations and atflictions felt, De was my Fozfreſs and my Rock, 
although he was of tender age. and bzought my troubles to an end. 
- Elizabeth Stcetton was h'r nume, S tan. O ſi ly foul, the Devil ſad, 
of Tonverſatio® Godly given, in Chriſt why doſt thou put thy truſt ? 
Gods holy wo2d-was all her aim, In Hell with me thou muſt be lai 
whoſe Soul no doubt is now in Yeaven: and thy frail Body turn to duſt. 
Soze ftck ſhe was, and ſick to death, Maid. Jknow my Cozps to duſt muſt fall, 
and in a Trance n half an hour, but my (wert Chiiſt redem?d my ſoul, 


That people thought her vital bzeath I am his Child, on him I call, 
extingui@d was by deaths ſtrong power. although my ſins ore dery faul. 


Pe that vais*d Lavarus from the dead, Satan. No ſinful Soul in Heaven may dwell 


did raiſe this Maid fo life again, alas, poor wretch, thou art deceiv d; 
When as they thought her lite was td, Thy fins will weigh thee down to Hel, 

and that by death ſhe had been ſlain ; when Death of Life hath thee bereav'd. 
At laſt with (miling countenaneer, Maid. Gods mercy is above mp iin, 

the on the Company did lool, who did p2otect ee any Fo þ, 
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did raiſe this Maid fo life again, alas, poor wretch, thou art deceiv d; 
When as they thought her lite was td, Thy fins will weigh thee down to Hel, 

and that by death ſhe had been ſlain ; when Death of Life hath thee bereav'd. 
At laſt with (miling countenaneer, Maid. Gods mercy is above mp iin, 

the on the Company did lool, who did p2otect ee any Fo þ, 


hid my Face a little ſpece, And therefoze mind me what A ſay, - 
to trp how patient thou woulbft be: Glaſs be 
2 tre ho oy NE — be run, 


go fo2 ward as you have begun: 
And meddle not with them that are 

contentious any kind of wap, 
But ever let it be your care, 


Gods Holy Dydinance to obey. ? 
Foz thoſe that will not ſerbe him here; 

in Heaven ſhall never dwell, 
Therefoze my friends now have a care, 
you may eſcape the paing of Hell: 
wel friends, farewel ts all, 
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and all the Sins of my Elec: 
With ory did — my foul, So 
mp Bead, and a my Body oe, im going 
Pe did foꝛgibe my Sins moft foul, 


I pzaiſe his Holy Name thercfoze. being you to thzall, 


no2 fondly loſe your hold of Gate. 


Now J my Savſours love habe again, Lo:d Jeſus Chal receſve my Soul, 2 


Inothing in the Wozlv docrave, - do bequearh the lame to 
But that A orte were fret from pair, DRC 

and fairly laid wit hin my Gave ; and ſo to Heaven paſſed the : 

let that the 102d above you fear, ro Heaven, with Angels to remain, 
And think on this when Jam dead, The Lo2d above gave her releaſe, 

that you your courſe ſo well may ſteer. from her afflictions, grief, and pain. 
Foz J have foug[t a happy fight, Let people mind her dying woꝛds, 

andvbercome by Gods good grace if in Heaven they would live, 
The Di bil in bis power and might, Her Lite and Death ſo muchaffozds, 

and run with comfozt now my race. and Heavenly comfozr now doth give 2 
From hencefozth is laid up foz me O Loꝛd give us all Gꝛate, that we 

a Crown ot immoꝛtelity: may live to him, and dye to ſin, 
Where A ſhall very ſboztly be, Dur life and death ſhall happy be 


Heavenly Saints that never dye. though in a wicked woꝛld we've been. 
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